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Skipping Child 
Location: Burnley - Burnley Wood Primary School 


Poem 

In Burnley Wood Primary School, A skipping child would sometimes rule, Down the corridors, 
she'd skip and sing, A haunting manifestation, an eerie thing. 

The caretaker and cleaning staff, All heard her skipping with a laugh, But also, they heard a 
baby moaning, A sound so unsettling, it left them groaning. 

Was it the spirit of a child long gone, Whose presence in the school still shone, Or was it just a 
trick of the mind, A figment of imagination, left behind? 

Whatever the case, the skipping child remained, A ghostly presence, that often pained, Those 
who heard her moans and skips, A chilling reminder of the past's grips. 

So if you find yourself in Burnley Wood, Don't be surprised if you hear something good, A 
skipping child, with a haunting melody, A reminder of a time long gone, and a mystery. 


By Donald Jay 


